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[his Morning 
did your face burn 
or did you 
Ose Ingras” 


7 COOL Shaves 
for you. Different 


| hal sheer nonsense to believe that 
when you shear your beard... even 
with a dull blade... you must expect 
sting or smart. 





INGRAM’s proves that shaving friction 
is all fiction. Over a million men are 
enjoying heatless, happier, healthier shaves with 
INGRAM’s... So can you. 


Before your razor goes over your face. . . while it’s 
going over...after the shave is over... INGRAm’s 
SHAVING Cream gives you coo/ comfort that puts it 
over... big. It is the pioneer coo/ shaving cream 

. no need for lotions, powder or fuss. Men like 
its clean, pleasant odor. 


Even the package is different for this different 
shaving cream. INGRAM’s comes to you In a neat 
blue jar... with a wide mouth. You can see that 


you are using just the right amount. 
No waste. The cap keeps the cream 
properly under cover when you’re not 


from all others. shaving. .. and doesn’t roll under cover 
Use coupon below. 


when you are. 





Over a million men now enjoy cool 
shaves with IncRAM’s SHAvinG CREAM. ‘Twice as 
many as last year. Three times as many as year before 
last. It won’t cost you anything to try InGRAM’s. 


7 Free COOL Shaves Await You 


Most of the million men who now use Ingram’s 
every day tried it first—at our expense. Be sure be- 
fore you buy. Let IncRAm’s prove itself on your 
own face. Just send the coupon... and your 7 free 
shaves will go to you at once. Or, buy the full-size 
jar that will give you 120 shaving treats for 50 cents. 


Lngrams Shaving Cream 


COOLS and SOOTHES as you shave 








Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
ESTABLISHED 1885 
436-10th Street, Detroit, Mich. Also Windsor, Can. 


7 free Cool Shaves. 
Name 


Addre 








As shaving is compulsory with me, I might as well try to get as much comfort as possible out of the job. Show me how with your 
































©ci 879181 0UN 
cm 


JUDGE, Volume 94, No. 2432 
1879. Additional eniry at Jamaic: 


apd ecopyriahted 1928, by it in the U.S. and Great Britain: Fred L 
Particular attention is called to 


New York, ‘ 


es 


/f 
4 


Class Poem 


Here’s to the Class of ‘‘twenty-eight’’! 

Brave lads and Jassies looking toward their fate 
Facing life’s battle with eyes agloweth 

They do not shrink from the winds that bloweth 
Forward they go to their varied pursuits 

Some to play fiddles, some to play flutes 

Out into a cold world of storm and strife 

Where bitter competition is rife 

Some will gain nothing, some will gain riches 
All of them favorite sons of Hooey’s niches 


Old Hooey’s behind you, girls 


And if hard luck downs you don’t lose your poise 


and boys 


Keep a stiff. upper-lip and grin and bear it 
And fickle success will crown your merit 
And when you become a mother or a pater 


Don’t forget your old Alma Mater! 


Dick and Louie 
That you are always sons (daughters) of Old Hooev! 


And remember, Tom, 


—Pansy Flopp, Class Poet 
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GRADUATION ADDRESS 


By 
Dean Gunga 


Loyal sons and daughters of Old Hovey, as I stand before you 
today, on this auspicious occasion, and look into your bright pimply 
faces, it reminds me of a story which I won't tell as I’m just as 
anxious to get rid of you flatfoots as you are to go. If I never see 


your fatuous faces again it will be too soon, 


For four long weary years you have been ukeleleing and necking 
around this campus and now it’s up to your mothers and fathers to 
stand you for a while. For four long dreary years you've sat in 
our classrooms, in our dormitories, in our dining rooms, in our halls, 
in our fraternity houses, on our fences. That's all you’ve done for 
four long dreary years—sat! Now you can sit on your parents! 
Or on a park bench. See if I care! 

Those ribbon bedecked diplomas which you hold in your big hams, 
you may as well throw in the corner as you go out, as they won't do 
you a bit of good, and we can use them to start the fires with next 
fall. You might also throw in the same corner any school property 
in your pockets! From the stuff that is missing around here I can 
see that some of you lowlifes intend to open stationery stores when 
you get out. And while I’m on the subject there are quite a few 
small bills which you haven’t paid yet! 


But, my dear boys and girls, we will always miss you here at 
\ Old Hooey! From the initials that you have carved all over the 
buildings to the broken windows in Professor Burpee’s study! How 
can we ever forget your young innocent faces! And if we should 
forget (God willing!) it will be easy to revive our memory in a few 
vears by a quick glance through the rogue’s gallery. If any of you 
young convicts escape jail it will be because you become policemen 


or bootleggers! 







So, my dear dumb pupils, it is indeed with deep regret (Ha! Ha! 
Ha!) that I see you leave these famous old halls and it is with 








intense surprise that I see you leave them standing! 






So, God speed you, boys and girls and I hope you all break a leg! 
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MICHAEL GILHOULY POPPADOPOLUS, 
YONKERS, N. Y. 


Norra Birra SENSE “CLARENCE” 


Class President; Gin Club; Sock and Pilfer; Necking Team (1) (2) 
(3). “Clarence” came to Hooey, a curly haired lad who believed in Have 
lock Ellis end here he is the finished product of four years college edu 
cation! “Clarence” went in for everything while he was here, in fact, 
one year he “went up” but heigho, alackaday! “Clarence” expects to 
join his father who is in the subway guard business, after leaving college. 
Good luck, “Gus”! 


GEORGE JEAN MENCKEN, SING SING, N. Y. 
Put Poo Puum “THEODORE” “Merrimac” 
“Merrimac” came here straight from Sing Sing but has been crooked 


ever since. “Theodore” can't even take his whiskey straight! Ha! Ha! 
In his freshman vear he went in for shoplifting and held the inter 


collegiate record for three vears running. Running away from cops. 
Ha! Ha! During his sophomore year he was absent for thirty days but 
returned in time to almost graduate. “‘Merric’’ is no relation to H. L. 


Mencken and he’s proud of the relationship. 


GORDON WATERS, RYE, N. Y. 


D T Tapea Kee “Gin” “Rickey” “F1zz” 

Drinking Team (1) (2) (3) (4) (5) (6) (7). 

“Rickey” came to Hooey eight vears ago and he hasn’t been sober 
since. He is one of the most popular men in college. His father is a 


bootlegger. “Rickey” has won honors for Hooey in many intercollegiate 
contests and he can always be found in his cups at his room in Welcome 


Hall. “Rickey” won his H on the parallel bars. 








MUDD EK. WATERS, RYE, N. Y. 
Put Were Yor “Linpy” “Grace” 


Indian Club (1) (2) Glee Club (1) (2) Solitary Confinement (3) 

t) (5) (6) (7). “Lindy” is the brother of the famous “Rickey” and 

is almost as well known by the police. “Lindy” played the ponies while 

here and expects to follow that profession when he leaves. The faculty 

have agreed to pension him if he stays another year in some other city. 
They are backed by the Hooey police force. 











PEGGY HOPKINS JOY, HOBOKEN, N. Y. 
Hir ann Run Crius, Atimony Civus “Dizzy” 


“Dizzy” is one of Hooey’s unfair co-eds and she’s never been known 


to give a sucker an even break. “Dizzy” made a great many friends 
while here; in fact she made everybody. ‘Dizzy’ was captain of the 


Necking Team but not of her soul. Hail to Hooey’s sweetheart! “Dizzy” 
will probably go into the movies. Poor Hollywood! 


RICHARD CRAPP, BONESVILLE, FLA. 


Puapa Puivei “Bie Dick” 


“Big Dick” came to Hooey, a “natural” athlete and in less than a 


vear he had won cups of every description, not to mention clothes, 


laundry, pawn tickets, frat pins, ete., ete. “Big Dick” worked his way 
through college and how! “Big Dick’? was considered the best dressed 


man in school. Well, he ought to have been—he had everybody's clothes ! 
Hooey will miss you, “Big Dick!’ And you will miss Hooey! 


MARIGOLD DIGGER, TAKOMA, WASH. 


Gimme Gime “TLoreLer”’ 


“Lorelei” says she gets her taking ways from her father so we know 
that he must be a bandit. “Lorelei” has taken everything in school 
everything that hasn’t been nailed down, except the measles. She “took”’ 
Harvard and Princeton when they were here, too! You leave us with a 
smile, ““Lorelei.”” And that’s all! 


DOPEY MUGG, DUMBVILLE, KAN. 
Zar Zo “MENCKEN” 


Football, Wrestling, Baseball, Hockey, (1) (2) (3) (4) (5) (6) (7) 
(8). Good old “Mencken” came to Hooey after playing football at West 
Point for six years so he had great expectations of making the team. 
So did the ten Alumnis who paid his salary. And by Gosh, he did! 
“Mencken” is a very shy fellow, in fact he can’t speak English, but he 

well liked—down by the docks. “Mencken” expects to take a Post 
Graduate course next vear at Harvard. 
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THE HANDSOMEST MAN IN THE CLASS 


After a clothes race Cluett Peabody was voted the handsomest dog in 
the class. Bill Burpee was expected to win but he lost his Spur tie at 
the last minute. “Deadpan” Perelman was a runner-up but lost out 
because he walked into a door. At least that is what he said he did, but 
we suspect he was waiting for a street car. Congratulations, “Chloe” ! 


THE MOST POPULAR MAN IN THE CLASS 


“Abe” Chiselstein was voted the most popular man by unanimous 
consent. He was indeed a favorite among the boys and his “study” was 
always crowded. “Abe” originated the idea of hanging three gold balls 
over his study door which meant In Hoe Vigno, ete. “Abe” was captain 


of the hockey squad. 


THE BEST MIXER IN THE CLASS 


Philip Shaker won the “Best mixer” votes by three fingers in an 
Angostora bitter contest. Good old “Phil,” who’s motto was always “Ses 
what the boys in the telephone booth will have,” developed palsy and 
St. Vitus dance during his freshman year so there was no one who could 
touch him at shaking cocktyils. Here’s looking at you, “Phil”! 





THE FAVORITE PROFESSOR OF THE CLASS 


Professor Burpee was loved by all the boys and he has been voted 
the “favorite” professor every year for the past twenty years. Professor 
Burpee is very nearsighted and quite deaf and has a poor memory, but 
the students love him just the same and they all try to get in his classes. 















NATHANIEL 
HALL (above) 


Students waiting for classes 
to open. 





UNIVERSITY 
AVENUE 
Co-eds on their way to class. 


Professor Phelps on the 
left. 





THE “FENCE” 


(above ) 


Students whiling away the 
hours in “Varsity” Park. The 
student with the derby is 
Jerry Smilch, Captain of the 
Squash Team. 


THE ALLEZ UP- 
SILON HOUSE 
1 group of fraternity boys 


sunning themselves in front 


of the Allez U psilon house. 
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THE TRACK TEAM 


| Left to right: Smilch, Tully, Mencken, 
Nathan, Dreiser, De Maupassant, 





THE SCRUB TEAM 


Left to right: Smilch, Pipp, Me 
Gillicudy, Hanrahan, Rosenberg, 
Smilch, O'Keefe, Gallant, Olsen. 











THE WRESTLING TEAM 


Left to right: Smilch, Tannenbaum, Jones, Gazelle, Lovelace, Perkins, Smilch. 





THE DRINKING TEAM 


Left to right: Weed, Machamer, Kappler, Meaney, Hoff, Crotta, Franchini, Dart. 
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William Hale Thompson 
Hooey ‘06 




















Mf naire merchant home-loving 
Prohibition leader; founder f the 
5 and llc stores Noted for his f 


n red ng the costs f ng l 
screws, shakers and glasses at m 


Sebastian S. Kresge, Hooey ’0: 
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HOOEY’S HALL OF FAME 


Hooey is proud of her alumni. Proud of the sterling 
qualities that have marked their progress, and proud to 
claim as her own these distinguished sons whose worldls 
achievements have not dimmed their everlasting loyalty 


to Hooey. 














Thomas J. Heflin, Hooey 05 


Vayor f Lafayette tla mber 


ern gentlemar holar, patriot, 10% 


Will H. Hays, Hooey °07 


tes y ap niment 





ae. 
who are 


Four patriotic sons of Hovey 


faithfully enforcing the laws of the 
Nation and the Anti-Saloon League, for 
God, for Country and for kale 
12 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Associate Editors, Richard J 


Not a Party Issue 


s platform-building time draws near, a good deal 
A of ingenuity is being exerted to prepare thie 
voters for a lack of clean cut planks on pro 
hibition. Of course, neither party will take a forth 
right stand. 


Herbert Hoover is personally dry. Al 
personally wet. 


Smith is 
Hoover has called prohibition a noble 
Smith's record is one of opposition to 
But that does not mean that the Re pub 
lican will be the dry ticket and the Democrat the wet 
ticket. Not so long as the Republicans hope to carry 
the seaboard States and the Democrats mean to keep 
the South solid. 

It is quite true, 


experiment, 
V olsteade rv. 


as the Women’s Democratic Union 
points out, that prohibition was originally adopted by 
a non-partisan vote and that the division today is not 
along party lines, but lines. ‘The 
Union suggests a plank refusing to accept the question 
as a party issue and calling upon nominees who say 
they are for “enforcement” to define clearly what they 
really mean, and upon those who favor modification 
or repeal to define clearly how much they think really 
can be done ° 


along sectional 


This makes sense But the 
our political 

Granted that prohibition is not a 
It ce rtainly ought to be a political 
Politics is defined in its broadest sense as “the science 
and art of government.” 


so far as it goes. whole 
business emphasizes the unreality of 
contests. party 


Issue, Issue. 


In its narrow sense it sig 
nifies the management of party organizations for the 
purpose of capturing control of government. The 
one subject that is most on the minds of the most 
people is the one that ought to be thrashed out. But 


that is the very subject which, for the sake of party 


unity, has to be hemmed and hawed and _ fiddle 
de-deed. 

Committed as wé are to the two-party system, our 
hopes of genuine progress rest in the mugwump. A 


campaign such as we face this year is to the good, 
because it will swell the ranks of independents who 
vow henceforth to take no further stock in party plat 
forms but to vote on the basis of the characters and 
abilities of the individual candidates. The number of 
“Smith Republicans” has always been large; perhaps 
we shall learn that there are nearly as many Hoover 
Democrats. The parties may be in for a re-scram- 
bling such as they have not known for many a day. 
And in sturdier future, when we get enough 
people cut loose from party leading-strings, we may 


some 


Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttlewortt 





be able to 


political issue such as prohibition. 


get a national referendum on a 


* x t 
until its close foot race 
Will togers tiled a just 
ot the 
‘bunions, 


did the cross-continent 


7 
oO'l 
a 


attract much attention. 


protest against the wise-cracks and indifference 
public. It’s all right to kid it and eall it 
said Will, “but no athlete in any other sport could get 
up every day for three 


forty to seventy miles. 


straight months and run from 


... There is not a golf player 


in America that could have stood that same trip im 
an automobile.” 
When the two hundred and seventy-four runners 


jogged out of Los Angeles early in March, suspicious 


souls feared that there would be seeret hiteh-hiking 

on the lonely stretches. Apparently there wasn't. 
Back in 1893 they ran a cowboy race from the 

cattle town of Chadron, Nebraska, to the gates of 


the World Ss Fair. 


pony 


Each cowboy started riding one 
and leading another, and rode his two mounts 
Good 


race harsh treatment 


alternately over the seven hundred mile route. 
folk in the East thought such a 
for horse flesh. Buffalo 


some of the money, 


sill, who was putting up 
retorted, ‘““What 
a keen cdge on a 
The bovs from the 


prize would kill 
a thoroughbred just puts 


appetite “i 


pony’s 
ranches showed great 
tenderness not only for their animals but for them 
selves. Several of them were detected by night lolling 
along in hacks, with their ponies tied behind. And 
one was so anxious to be humane that he shipped both 
ponies and self over part of the distance by railroad! 

We do these things better nowadays, thanks to 
Mr. C. C. Pyle, to a watchful press and, one likes to 


believe, to a general improvement in sportsmanship. 


No. 23 


who is twenty-one, has just been 
Hunter and is. sailing 
for France, having won a scholarship in the Fontain 
bleau School of Music. She worked her way through 


school and college by giving musie lessons, teaching 


Younger Generation Notes. 


R 


graduated 


Resnick, 


trom College 


dancing, playing for dances and tutoring in French. 
Oh, yes; 
this generation of ours, when necessary, will work as 
hard as its ancestors did to get an education. Miss 
Resnick deserves special mention only because she 


Lots of girls do as much as that, you say? 


has been totally blind since she was two years old. 
a. ws. We 
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STUDENT (waiting on table at college)—J thought I had a good memory for faces, 
but darned if I can recall who ordered this pie ala mode! 


Go-Getrer Grapvate—Now I'll have to hustle right down 
to Wall Street—some of these other birds may have got the idea 


of being bond salesmen! 





Gay College Days 


“Fellow students, I am thrilled 
to be elected valedictorian of our 
class and I find it difficult to fully 
express my enthusiasm for the 
happy months, alas, just ended. 
Ahead of us we face the uncer 
tainties of existence, but the man 
who will patiently wait his turn 
and not grumble at delays will be 
the really successful one. You 
must face the bald facts of life, 
you must experience hair-raising 
adventures, but gradually you will 
carve for yourselves a_ lasting 
reputation in vour field. Remem- 
ber always, that life is full of 
weary waiting and also short cuts 
and close shaves. Lucky is he 
who will plough his way through, 
but who will not be too ponderous 
or self-important to administer a 
light once-over to this hirsute 
globe when advisable. ... 

“Fellows, I am proud to know 
you and as we strop and hone our 
wav through life let us always 
remember the happy days together 
at dear old Garibaldi Barber 
College. I thank you. Next!” 


—Artruur L. LippMann 



























































SUPER-GRADUATE ACTIVITIES 
Yale’s star three-letter athlete is tapped by J. P. Morgan & Co. 
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Wad’s Wrong With This 
Pic-Chewer? 


Miss Doublemint (under table 
So, Mr. Beechnut! 
you're still sticking around! 
“Gum, gum, Miss Doublemint, 
that’s a bit rough!” 
Jaguita (signed on a bet 


edge ) I see 


Mrs. Beethoven 
when solemn 
actually told a joke. 

Mr. Handel—First crack out 


I was amazed 


those Bach boys 


of the Bachs, so to speak, 
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V TROUSERS PRESSED WHILE 
YOu walt 





Lazy “Pants-Gana”’ 


Memuer 





You S°7F, hy Ws, OUT © ork’ s half 


done already. 


Song for poke r plave rs: “Just 
Another Pay Wasted Away.” 


If the lecture platform were in the same state as the broad- 


casting industry. 





AILEEN 


ugly creatures! 


I fear the sea, it’s so full of strange, 





A one way street is a street on 
Ww hich thie 
from the 


motorist is bumped 


rear only ° 


Nitt—The V say Jones, the 
undertaker, is extraordinarily 
profic ient in his line. 

Witt Yes. the bo 


ce rtainly 
knows his stiff. 


Cry of Al Smith’s supporters: 
Heflin help us! 


4 “It must be from the 
Dean or the Chief 
-2(% of Police” 


é { ~ 
. 


Peculiar action of parent with son at Yale, on per- 


ceiving letter with New Haven postmark. 
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HOOEYANA---A REVERIE 


By Theophrastus Seuss, 4th. (Class Whimsey 


The ivory-covered halls of Dear 


Old Hooey mean more to me, per 


haps, than to any man alive, in 
somuch as I am the fourth sue 
cessive generation of my family 


to nestle in her bosom. Daddy, 


Granddaddy and Great-grand 
daddy , too, were all right here 
before me. In fact. at one time 


they were all right here together 
and constituted the greatest. flving 
wedge our football team has ever 
known. (For vears none of them 
could pass their Greek. ) 

I had just 


turned thirty-two 


when I entered college. I had 
begged and be gged to be sent 
sooner, but as Daddy had not vet 
mastered his Greek, Granddaddy 


could not afford to send us both. 
At last in 1918 Papa graduated 
with honors, and after he had got 
his start in business I 
the room 
mantic Nathaniel 
Memorial 


fragrant 


moved into 
in the old ro 
Moses Morgan 
Dormitory, Jr. Still 
thr 
. the 


quarters made a profound impres 


family 


of 


Seusses who had gone before 


with souvenirs 


sion on my sentimental person. 
I was voung for my age ...a 
relatively unblown bud. 

Unlike my forbears, I was not 


athletically 
rather to spend my time in making 


inclined, preferring 


whimseys. It is with signal pride, 





Figure C 






therefore. that 
I acce pt the 
h onor mn \ 


classmates 


h ave con 
ferred on me 
in the privi 
lege of writ 

ing this alle 

gorical his 
tory of “our 
H ove \ day s 


together.” 
In Figure A 
] have 


sente d my 


re pre 
self 





Fiqure B 


Fresh 
delicate 
thirstling bending 
oer the “Pool 
Knowledge.” ‘T 
idly I 
tender trembling lips, 
the 
liquid 


as ai ty pical 


man. we ll 


of 
im 
moisten my 
and as stimulat 
trickles 
down, I am awakened 
to the Secrets of 
Life, re presente d 
from left to right by 
little 


a couple 


ing 


animals and 
of 
meaning — re 

spectively Chemistry, 
Penmanship, Com 

parative Obstetrics, 
Phlebotomy, Chas 
tity, Stick-to-it-ive 

ness, General Motors 
and the M usica ] 
Clubs. 


six 
spar 


rows, 


~ 


4 


1 toe SS 
- ~ 4 


> Le 
Ss 
A 


~ 


an rh 


In 
capture 


Figure B I 


thre ClLUSIVe 


have striven to 


spirit of riot 
ous unrest. tvpifying the Sopho 
more and Junior years. I picture 
about 


ot a 


myself as prancing giddily 
the back 
Dilemma, futilly clutching at the 
unsubstantial ot 
It was during this try 
ing period that our unfortunate 
Carlos Wormser lost 


his head and ended up married to 


on unsteady 


soap bubble Ss 
krror.” 


Classmate 


that Polish girl who worked in 
the laundry down on Byers 
Street. The geranium in my teeth 
signifies “Hope.” 

Figure ( shows me as the 
serene and collected product of a 
thorough education. The hectic 


ot 
over, and I am at last qualified to 
fill 
the 
Life 


have 


davs are 


intellectual pube rty 


whatever niche awaits me in 
world, be it Bonds or 
and I think I 
done wisely in choosing the 
latter. On the right. his tail em 
bellished with the coveted watch 
fob of Phi Beta Kappa, is Senna 
cherib, the constant nymph of all 


He 


outside 


Insurance, 


good sons of Hooev. sits in 


thought upon the North Pole and 
signifies ‘““Cool Reason.’ 
Classmates! Four vears ago 


we crept up to the Alma Mater’s 


shrine. Her latch string was out 


to us, and like unformed potter's 
clay, we pulled it. She took us 
under her fluffy warm wing. With 
her flint and steel she coaxed 
sparks in our brains and heaped 
on many timbers. Let us salute 
her, oh classmates! for she has 
been just too “white” for words. 
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THE CLERK WHO BELIEVED IN SIGNS 
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“An invaluable 
specimen— what will it 


GAGS TO RICHES 


- oC - 
By R. C. O'Brien mean to future ages! 


And Their Old Men Get 
the Strokes 


The trouble with a lot of col- 
lege students is that they do the 
courses under par. 


ite _ — — - "s = 


The Biology Prof. didn’t want to let Evander gre duate. 


“— 


— 
= 


A OWAPMIDG oe 


IVR I 


The Verse Joke of the Week 


She I adore Shelley ! He's 
mv favorite poet ! 
Te Yeh, the guy certainly 


knew his odes, all right. 


f 


Unhappy People 
The fellow who was late for 
his wedding—but not late enough. 


Americ AN Tourist Hox "d you like to come home late from a 


x ‘ 4 1 ’ ‘ ira 
party and have to back that into a qaraqe? 


— 


Time Out 
“Think before you speak! hie 


said: 
“T mean it, men—no jokin’. 
The meeting lasted several d IVS, 
And not a word was spoken. 


And then to one man came a 
thought; 
And he spoke out of turn; 
His thought. expressed in words, 
was this: 
“IT move chat we adjourn.” 


The motion then was seconded. 











And then was duly passed ; 
There never was another one: 
That meeting was the last. 


““T understand you've change d “In my hat! Just off the 
your business, Bill. Where's boat and only ten a quart.” 


your office now? 
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} HE Rudolph Lothar who wrote the entertaining 
“Werewolf” and “Command to Love” is no 
where visible in “Anna,” recently uncovered in 

the Lyceum. Although I am not up on Dr. Lothar’s 

dramatic chronology, I have a suspicion that he 
confected this dish at an earlier stage in his career, 





before he appreciated that his forte lay in the direc 
' tion of saucy farce-comedy. “‘Anna”’ is a gooey, senti 


mental affair not dissimilar to the kind of thing 
Mdward Childs Carpenter turned out before he, 
in turn, learned that a couple of drinks would do 
him a lot of good. In addition to being smeary with 
sentimentality, it is a downright bad play, verbose, 
|| supine and often idiotic. 





Dr. Lothar on this occasion negotiates No. 3,762 B 
in the series of so-called artist-genius opera. His 
hero, following schedule, is a temperamental sculptor 
in velvet pants and an open white shirt who keeps his 
breakfast bacon in his bureau drawer among his socks, 
who pouts coyly when he is cross¢ d, who gets a queer 
feeling every time he looks out of the window and 
}] sees a blue sky, and who suffers more from his heart 
than the average man does from his colon. As played 
by Mr. Lou Tellegen, that grievous mime, the char 


acter seems even more absurd than the author makes 
him. Tellegen, whose comportment is disturbingly 
1 nance and who speaks with what is undoubtedly a 
| Belgian but what sounds much like a Lou Feite!baum 
accent, mugs the roéle like a true Hollywood facial 
| expert and minces himself into a picture rare to 
} 

| 





behold. While no longer an authority on love-making, 
due to my advancing years and my old shrapnel 
wounds, it still seems to me that this Lou is, as a 
\ lover, distinctly flopful. In his passionate moments 


he suggests nothing so much as a woman dressed up 


“Anna” (Lyceum)—Reviewed in this “The Royal Family” (selwy: An ex 
MSE ce llent comedy dealing with mummers 
“She Stoops to Conquer” (fh rianger)— their off-stage moments—if there 
Ditto moments. 
“The Happy Husband” (lmpire)— “Grand Street Follies” (Booth)—To be 
Pleasant little polite comedy reviewed. 
“Blackbirds of 1928” (Liberty) —Ex- “Skidding” 
ceptionally entertaining colored hoof- 
yodel show. ‘“ : tee”? ((” rT 
“The Skull” (Forrest)—Very dull Ont Go ke Gp Beater” (Camel 


Same here. 


be such 


Bijou)—See next week’s 
asue. 


tery stuff. > . ‘ 
Here's Howe!” (Broadhurst)—Very ‘The Trial of Mary Dugan” (Nationa 
} dull song and dance stuff. M —_ melodrama interestingly ma- 
| “The Scarlet Fox” (Masque)—Conven- ae ered. . 5 
} tional Royal Mounted melodrama. reamed (Elliott) my od of the year’s 
“Volpene” (Guild)—Meritorious pro- Successes, and very good theatre. 
} duction of the revised Ben Jonson play. “Our Betters” (Miller)—A well-han- 


“The Bachelor Father” (Belasco)—A died revival, starring [na Claire. 
“Paris Bound” (Music Box)—Not 
1€ much, but fairly diverting. 
“The Silent House” (Morosco)—A 


jocose slice of fiction, deftly played 
“Strange Interlude” (Golden)—At t 


top of the vear’s list. 
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as a longshoreman and, in his tender, a nickelodeon 
piano player tackling Puccini. The star of the eve 
ning is Miss Judith Anderson, a capable and interest 
ing actress, who is called upon to insert herself into 
the role of a flapper. On the subject of mature 
actresses who, for one reason or another, permit them 
selves to essay such roles, I have expatiated sufficient], 
in the past. Like certain of her contemporaries, Miss 
Anderson finds that, for all her technical skill, Dame 
Nature stands in the way of a persuasive and con 
vincing interpretation and resolves her performance 
into the usual spectacle of an adult actress within 
striking distance of the acting requirements of the 
role, but several miles removed from the physical 
and pictorial. 

The translation of the German text presents som: 
peculiar literary pumpernickel. Thus, at one moment, 
we hear the artist’s mistress asking, “Did he prompt 
you to broach it to me?” and, the very next, observing 
out of the corner of her mouth, “Say! I’m the nearest 
relative to a panic! Just why anyone should hav 
considered the play worth producing—being at 
present without the services of my colored soothsayer, 
who is enjoving the social season in France [ am 
unable to tell. The one guess I am able to make is 
that Mr. Samuel Samach, whoever he may be and 
whose name is set down as the entrepreneur, believed 
that there would be a big kick in the scene where Miss 
Anderson is called upon to strip. As to the box-oftice 
possibilities in Miss Anderson's stripping I do not 
care to venture an opinion the one way or the other, 
but, since the lady does her disrobing behind a high 
and very thick screen, I don’t see much chance for 
the Rev. Dr. Samach to 
Whigs or the Tories. 


Continued on page 31 


get trade either from the 
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mystery chop suey, good after a wet din “The Three Musketeers” 
ner party One of the most meritorious of the 
“The Shannons of Broadway” (Beck) cal shows 
—For those who admire vaudeville “Show Boat” (Ziegfeld)—The most 
humor. meritorious. 
“Excess Baggage” (Ritz)—An ortho- “Rain or Shine” (Cohan)—The 
dox plot amusingly figged out. comical 
“Diamond Lil” (Royale )—Wild West “Good News” (Chanin)—The fastest 
Show. “Rosalie” (New Amsterdam The 
“Present Arms” (Mansfield)—So-so loveliest. 
musical show “Funny Face” (Alvin)—This one 


“Whispering Friends” (Hudson)—A now considerably below par 
Cohan comedy with diverting moments. “Greenwich Village Follies’ (Winter 
“Burlesque” (Plymouth)—Wisecracks Garden)—Dr. Rockwell is the good new 
are relied upon to give life to this one. here 
“The Ladder” (Cort)—The year’s “The Waltz of the Dogs” (48th Street 


most stubborn dud. —High-school performance of Andreyes 


‘ 


“Ten Nights in a Barroom” (WWal- “Porgy” (Republic) —Brought back to 
lack’s)—Gray whiskers to be pulled by town by way of giving New York an 
the audience udded interesting theatrical evening 
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Well, sir, this is exactly the 
way it happened. I was sitting 
in my suite at the Ritz, reading 
the “Your Broadway and Mine” 
column in the Graphic, when the 
phone rang and a voice announced 
Mr. Aloysius P. Smilch. Thinking 
he might be a movie maggot with 
a contract, I told them to send 
him up and when he appeared I 
heheld a portly gent covered with 
diamonds. He smiled in a large 
way and offered me a cigar, then 
clearing his throat. also in a large 
wav, he boomed “You are Judge, 
Jr.. I take it?” 

None other,” I replied, turn 
ing on my winning smile. 

1.” he boomed again, ‘“‘am the 
National Repre sentative of the 
American Labor party!” 

Oh, veah?” I said, somewhat 
disappointed, “Well, I'm for a 
party any time. When's this one 
to be?” 

‘Very soon,” he said with a 
significant wink. “May I ask you 
a few questions?” 

“Shoot! My life is an open 
book.” 

“Are you affiliated with any 
party?” he inquired. 

“Well.” I admitted, “there is 
one party I’m pretty keen about, 
but for some strange reason sh 
won't even give me a tumble.” 

“T mean a political party.” He 
smiled patiently. “Republican, 


Democrat 


“Oh.” 1 eried. “Pardon my 
No. I don’t belong 


to any party.” 


dumbness ! 


“What is your religion?” he 
asked. 
“I’m a Hashist!’ 














He looked at me in surprise. 
“A Hashist! What is that?” 
“Oh, a little bit of everything!” 
“Put them 
all together and they sp ll 


I sang in a low voice. 


mother!” 
Mr. Smilch smiled. 
“IT see! Fine!’ He leaned 


closer, and spoke in a low voice. 


“1 will now divulge the secret of 


mv ¢ rrand! Mr. Judge. Jr... the 
Labor party of America wants you 
to run as their candidate for the 





a 


ATe 


Presidency of the United States!” 
Just then a band in the street 
struck up the “Star Spangled 
Banner” and we both stood up. 
As it ended Mr. Smilch grabbed 
my arm excitedly. 

“Mv boy! You have estab- 
lished a wonderful reputation for 
vourself! You have traveled all 
over the United States in your 
ae roplane ' You have crossed the 
ocean several times! You are a 
Against Smith 
and Hoover vou will have a walk- 
away! What this country wants 
is vouth !” 

“Youth thed it!” I exclaimed, 
startled out of my usual calm. 
Then the portent of his words 
struck me! The President of 
the United States! In a second 
my future flashed before me! I 
could) see myself in a_ rakish 


national figure! 


cowboy outfit inspecting a ranch! 
What a picture I would make 
on an electric horse! Or un 
veiling a monument! I pictured 
myself sitting in a_ limousine 
rolling down Woodward Avenue 
dofing my high hat left and 
right! I caught a vision of my- 
self addressing Congress! My 


! 


mother! She had always thought 


I would be President some day! 
I looked up suddenly at Mr. 
Smilch. He was standing at at 
tention and spoke stiffly. “Judge, 
Jr., the Labor party awaits you!” 
Il winced. How I hated that 
word labor! I suddenly made up 
my mind. 
“Mr. Smilch!”’ I stood up and 


looked him straight in the eye. 





I do not choose to run—on a 


(Continued on page 29) 
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HERE is a note in the program which declares 
that “The Tempe st”’ 


inal story, 
it. This noteworthy 
| 


brings John Barrymore back to the screen, 


is adapted from an orig 
so you ll have to take their word for 
because it 


picture is chiefly 


The original story of the “Tempest” deals with 
Russia before and after the revolution, and is another 
effort on the 
horrors of aristocratic Russia with the best features 
of Tom Swift Abroad, Jack Dalton of the U. S. A. 
and The Big Parade. But before I deal with th 
intricacies of the plot, let me make a few iconoclastic 
“The Te mpe st”’ 
graphed and smoothly directed. 


part of the producers to combine the 


observations: is beautifully photo 
It remains just an 
other movie. It allows John Barrymore to once again 
prove that he‘is a supe rb actor who could occupy thre 
most dignified position on the American stage vet, for 
some reason unconfessed to me, one who remains a 
superb actor with seemingly no ambition or concern 
for the character of the pictures in which he appears. 
We may assume, or hope—that the Hollywood atmos 
phe re is to blame. 
However, you are probably all atwitter to hear 
about that original story. Early in the picture you 
know that dire things are going to happen becauss 
an unshaven lad with a front tooth missing peers 
malignantly at you from unexpected corners on an 
average of every hundred feet of film, then throws a 
fades 
You just 


Then there is 


note prophesying bad play into the air, and 
away with a very dirty look on his face. 
know he couldn't be up to any good. 
the thin-lipped officer who wears a monocle and talks 
to his men between clenched teeth, to say nothing of 
being at heart a dirty blackguard who, if given half 
a chance, would sully the name of a fair lady. or 
This fellow 
there is a 


crack dirty jokes about his grandmother. 
is up to no good also. Then, of course, 


beautiful princess. 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


THE MOVIES 
(4 @O 


OF 






— 
rou can take 


this line-up and just about picture 


how B irrviore goes into play. He seemed just 1 bit 
fat and tired for the part of the young peasant officer 
sans peur et sans reproche, but it gives you a husky 
satisfaction to see him use those marvelous hands and 
effec 


his make up is up to his 


| usual standard of 


tiveness, 
Well, the young officer falls madly in love with the 
lady above his station, and because of his IMmpetuosity 
is falsely accused of attempted assault and battery, 
thus losing his commission and earning a jail sentencs 
In the meantime there is some shooting up the line 
and all the boys march aw iv leaving him in his prison 
cell to kee p company with his undying love, a tame 
rat and a case of heebie-jeebies. 
children of 


iristocrats erving for whiskey and 


This goes on until all the Russia are 
and the 
caviar, and then the country goes Red and our friend 
with the 


leases all the prisoners and sets to work shooting the 


starvil 


WZ 
missing molar is elected Captain. He re 


local Re publican party. 
This, of course, gives Barrymore a crack at the 
prince SS who once spurned him, and tor a time things 


look dark inde t d. 


to cateh the last train for my country estate it you 


It happened that I was anxious 
will pardon me for inserting a purely personal note 
into the review) and the 
I decided to be 

conclusion of the 


situation was so desperate 
before the 
I slipped back into the 
lobby and asked one of the ushers if he could tell me 
ended. “‘What the hell.’ he 


courteously coming to a parade rest. “how do you 


most unethical and leave 
picture. 


how the picture said, 


suppose it ends?” Naturally it was too embarrassing 
to confess that, being a professional, I was vet at a 
complete loss, so [ thanked him and slunk back to 
my seat. 
“The T 


mpest’” concludes with the beautiful prin 


Continued on page 27 


The Movie Guide 


Two-performance only shows. Co t 
laily papers 


“The Tempest” (Embassy Review 


for changes in theatres 3 issue. 


“Abie’s Irish Rose” (44th Street 
Based on the life of Christopher Co 


bus. 


“The Man Who Laughs” (Central) 

his one is net worth $2.20 but it is an 
excellent version of the magnificer 
tor Hugo's story. Well worth seein 





“Dawn” (Times Square)—There is no 
need for this. 


“Four Sons” (Gaiecty)—Mother love in 
Bavaria and just about as sickly as any- 
thing that has slipped away from Holly- epic that should put 
wood in weeks time 


“Trail of “98” (Astor A bunch of the 
boys were whooping it up, etc Alaskan 


you to sleep in easy 


“Glorious Betsy” (Warner’s)—Accor- 
ing to this epic, Napoleon was a mammy 
song writer 


“Wings” (Criterion) —According to the 


papers, Lindbergh got to Paris 


Continuous shows only. Programs usu- he traditions of H 


ally change Saturdays ¢ round 


“Berlin.” Reviewed in this issue “Ramona” (Rivo To 
xt week 
“The Crowd” (The New Fourteenth) : 
The director of the Big Parade did th **Something Always Happens.’’ 
Not pleasant or armusing but nevertheless Reviewed in th asue 
the best picture of the year 
“Skyscrapers” 83d St A ateel 
“The Gaucho” (Stoddard Fairbanks worker's romance that catches the P 
puts religion tn this one and 
of place. Otherwise, beautifully done in 
the old manner of Hollywood's ace Also recommended “The Smart 
Set,” “‘Sadie Thompson,” “Dressed to 
Kill,” “The Circus,” “Steamboat Bill, 
or.” 


t seems out of the sky climbers 


“The Patsy” 


Davies rolls up her slee 


Adelphi) —Marion 


sand burlesques 
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“Whither are we bound on 
our skates?” 

“dround the ankles, dumb- 
bell.” Jor STEINER, 


U. of Texas ’29 


Co- Why should horses be the 
saddest of all animals? 
Ed—1 didn’t know they were; 
why? 
Ed—Beeause their life is full 
of wheels and whoas. 
Geratp E. Cook. 


7909 


Morninaside 


“Poppa, what’s a coquette a? 
“Oh—ah—just a= small-sized 
coca cola, Oscar.” 
D. L. Marrie. 


An napoli sg “31 


We can’t help wondering if the 
person who killed Socrates was a 
maxim silencer. 

Ropert Bevr, 
Oregon Ag. College °25 


“Doesn't that suit fit you 
tight?” 
“I don’t know; I was sober 
when I bought it.” 
—W. H. Davenporr. 
Dartmouth 729 











one ae ae 
Rd—Was Bill's marriage a “Have you heard the Con- 
happy one? federate battle song?” 
Bob—I1 guess so. He was still “No. 


smiling when he left the church. ‘Stay Out of the South!” 
Don JOHNSTON, —FKuzzy Brannon, 


U. of Oregon 729 Wellesle y "31 


The Road to Roam Like Mother Used to Make 


“What were you doing on the "29—We had affectionate pie 


road to Portland when you were for dessert at the club today. 


supposed to be going to New *30—Affectionate pie P 
York? °29— Y eah—the top crust was 
‘Oh, it’s a better road.” stuck on the bottom one. 
Roger D. Wuevon, W. E. Brissin, 
Harvard °29 Dartmouth ’29 : 








Reno—Do you think Rose’s pups are very high bred? 
Prevzer—They oughta be; their father was a skye terrier. 
Marcus Messincer, UU’. of S. California °30 
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{Sasveur} Sb 
og re Detest harvard as Heartily as do 
x <- smith, vassar, and bryn mawyr 
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VM 
y~ \ * a Does not Mean at All that We 
, \@ 4 are Thinking of Admitting the . . 
{ { $ “TR a m = 
H evr f ss Bare Sex Here. it’s Bad Enough “7 see you will own @ car in 
— \y . \ to be so Near trenton Now, with 1930.” ; 
S \ 1 A l d_ out Having girls All over the “Tt must. be that new Ford 
LS \ \~ = Campus dor 9 
L \ } _— } . ; I ordered last fuqust. 
Se 5 j } finally, Please don’t get the —F. H. Kock. 
| _\ \ { A Idea that All princeton Grads U. of Cincinnati ’29 
fase. ay Become Bond Salesmen. it Posi | 
j tively isn’t So. last Year Six “Look how the water has rotted | 
oa | Grads did Not Sell Bonds. they away that post.” 
couldn't Sell Anv. now They are “Migosh, migosh, and the tee 
“Wy rede ih Byes : cinta a ita. aes ge 
dies - ee deya like our Selling stocks. totalers put that stuff in their | 
i ef nome 99 
: Jess A. Lirriekiss. stomachs ! 
ie "s he ‘ ¢ : 4 7 ‘ 
as - ware d ah boy, the Princeton 29 {AOUL But MBERG, Yale 45 | 


nuts: 








James A. Brussev. 
U. of Pennsy!vania ’29 


Princeton As She Is 


so Many people Think automo- 
biles are Banned in princeton. 
yesterday After many Weary 
months of. tireless Search, we 
Found a Student who Didn't 
Have an auto Here. and As for 
Compulsory Chapel, there’s Only 
one person Here who Goes every 
sunday, and That is the Dean. 
and You needn't Believe That if 
you don’t Want to. we can Only 
Say he Told us So. and Dirty 
Football. that is Supposed to Be 
our Specialty. but There isn’t a 
Word of Truth in the Allegation 
(which Word we Found in roget’s 
thesaurus). bill roper Told us 
So. he Ought to Know. “Dirty 
Football???” Interrogated He, 
“why i Should Say not. i Told 
mike to Wipe the Ball on his 
Jersey after every Play. can’t 
Have any Dirty Football while 











im Coach.” —— . —— 

and We Wish to Deny the “... and what do the college boys call you, Frederick, dear?” | 
Rumor that princeton is to Be- “They don’t call, Mother, they just point.” | 
come Co-Ed. just Because we Maxm Giri, C.C.N. Y. ’29 
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LITTLE COLLAR BUTTONS | 
PLAYING HIDE AND SEEK 

UNDER THE DRESSER 

pe co who w 

q goo hoo~N to be 

i wanna be 
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And this is the 
domesticated Namby- 
Pamby nd in oysters 
and under door mats. Is easily 
trained to wash waffle irons and 
can be used as a shoe brush 
on Sunday. 


WeLb > — WELL? 





AN ULTIMATE ULTIMATELY 
MEETS AN APPROXIMATE 

AT NOON, APPROXIMATELY. 
You KNOW HOW IT (IS 
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LITTLE BARQUE BARQUEING 


we 
WEVAH Way G00D By 
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A Banana Spit. 


( V,) 
OR HAVE A SopA IF Wh 
You wish.) ad 
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HoH MM 


As the editorial writers say, 


what next, what next? Now we 
have the Crime Club! The Crime 
Club figured it out very carefully 
that if the Book-of-the-Month 
Club could make 40,000 people 
read the same darn book every 
lunar period they could do 
the same thing with a detective 
story! Which brings us abruptly 
to “Deep Lake My stery”’ by one 
Carolyn Wells, a Crime Club 
book. Deep Lake is just sur 
rounded by eerie places, in fact 
everything was so eerie I was sur 
prised not to find that famous 
railroad running around it. I 
never suspected that I had any 
hidden talent for sleuthing, but a 
clue very carelessly dropped by 
Miss Wells at the bottom of page 
12 saved me from going any fur 
ther than the eerie middle of the 
book! Which gives me a brilliant 
idea. Why doesn’t the Crime 
Club offer a free correspondence 
course in amateur sleuthing to its 
members? In this way bright 
little readers could guess who 
committed the foul deed during 
the first few pages so that they 
wouldn’t have to wade through 
the rest of the book and _ this 
would give them extra time to 
read more Crime Club_ books! 
Why, the girl’s a genius! 


But, believe me, there’s nothing 
eerie (in the railroad sense) about 
the love interest in Miss Wells’ 
novel! The “Dr. Watson” friend 
of the famous deteckative sees 
Alma but a few times from a dis 
tance and then the first chance he 
gets to speak to her this is what 
he says: “Alma! I love you 
Oh, my darling, how I love you!” 
But Alma’s no slouch herself, 
even if she didn’t know he was 
alive before this and she comes 
right back at him. 
said, “I shall love you some day, 
I promise you that!” and then 
Gray rushes on to say, “Then, 
let’s not keep it secret, but an 
nounce our engagement at once, 
and I can look after you!” Even 


“Gray,” she 





Alma found the going too fast 
here and replied, “Mercy, no!” 
But everything came out all right 
in the end! 
reader! 


In ‘“‘Miss Nobody From No- 


where” the poor heroine suffers a 


Except the poor 


sudden loss of memory right in 
the middle of Fifth Avenue and 
she just had a terrible time find 
I suffered 
a memory lapse too—I forgot to 
tinish the book. 


ing out who she was! 


“The Low-Down,” by Charles 
G. Shaw, should have been. re 
viewed in these columns long, long 
ago, but every time I sat down to 
read it the author would call me 
up and suggest that we go places 
and do things, so it really isn’t 
my fault! However, I finally did 
get around to it (by telling him 
that I had the mumps) and it is 
a very entertaining book. It is 
very well written and gives in 
tensely interesting sidelights on 
our reigning celebrities. It is 
published by Henry Holt and 
Company and is on sale at all 
hook stalls. Do I get in the next 
one, Charlie? 


co 
wee 


Many readers write in to in- 
quire what has become of the “Six 
Best Steppers.” They haven't 
been printed lately because there 
have been ne new ones’ worth 
mentioning and the orchestras 
keep playing the same tunes over 
and over again. However, here 
are a few: 


“Crazy Klbows” (Present 


Arms ) 
“You Took 
(Present Arms ) 
“Do You Hear Me?” (Present 
Arms ) 


Advantage” 


“Crazy Rythm” (Here’s Howe) 
“The Three Musketeers” (The 
Three Musketeers ) 


“Imagination” (Here’s Howe) 





to 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 25) 
cess nestling in the arms of the 
honest peasant somewicre along 


the Austrian border. 


] DON’? say it isn’t well done, or 
that it isn’t pleasant entertain 
ment. I do claim, however, that 
mv kid sister could have written 
a more original story with her 
right hand tied to the crib, and 
that it is interesting to wonder 
why John Barrymore chooses to 
wearily thumb his nose at the 
graceful tradition of the noblest 
family of the nation’s stage. 


“Q@ometuixa ALWAYS HAPPENS” 

- is that mystery story that 
hasn't been done since April 15th. 
if my records are accurate, and if 
vou enjoy looking at back issues 
of Harpers and singing the old 
songs, and if you are desperately 
hard up for something to do, you 
might waste a few hours on it. 

The cast is as miserable as the 
story, and from the opening pic 
ture of the English manor-out-of 
Hollywood until the scene where 
the Chinaman searching for the 
missing jewel that was stolen 
from the Image of the Sacred 
Cockroach sticks his head around 
the corner, you know that eventu- 
ally everything is going to turn 
out all right. 

Paramount has a big league col 
lection of artists on the payroll 
at no mean salaries, but if ‘““Some 
thing Always Happens” is a 
standard effort, they might just 
as well buy the complete output 
of the East St. Louis Amateur 
Movie Club and throw it into their 
gold and platinum cathedrals. 


I’ we are to judge from their 

pictures, people in Germany 
spend their time in machine shops 
falling in love with cog wheels. 
“Berlin” is the latest modernistic 
conception from that prosperous 
nation, and it is an abstract 
study of city life. Personally I 
would rather read True Story 
than see all the pictures of cog 
wheels ever photographed, and 
until they reach a_ scientific de- 
velopment where they can show 
us skyscrapers making love, or 
subways shooting craps, I am not 
going to like movies of machinery 
and buildings. 

On second thought, when they 
do reach that development, I’m 
going to buy a nice island and an 
English setter and retire from the 


service, 
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THs 1 the econd of a new serie of ler ’robler 
Vrizes listed below ir. Lenz personal] conducts 11 
dey rtnic bli Cher ( be { 
C onte S should Live cleal (| ¢ ect po ble all 
CSS ] Ol ( tte cele ( ] ] ig the 
Care ot o correct yp ( ( wr ¢ ‘ 11] ] on 
but the aires ess with whi soluti ‘ eC t cl the 
clarity with which thev are stated will be considered in 
awarding prize > If two or more contestant 11€, hot] Or 1] 
will rece ( like ] ( 


In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
ther solutions in most unusual wavs. Eech week during the 
second series of problems we will award a special prize for 

| the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
jor were, illustratic: Ss graphic presentation, or «any excep- 
tionally clever er unique form. 





Address solutions to Si'dney S$. Lenz, His Desk, JupGe, 627 


West 43rd Street, New York City. 
Problem 2, Series 2 


| a , . ‘ 
Phe number of the problem must be clearly indicated ly the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 
sheet of paper used should be written on, 
All solutions must be re- First Prize 
ceived not later than June Twelve packs Russell's Aristocrat 
) . “31 Playing Cards rh cards with 
th. Tenz solution will be aa" Bank pn ee gee age 
published 1) July 7th issue, tablished favorite of card clubs 
Names Of winners will be : 
iched in 1 1 14th j Second Prize 
11 whe 11 th ws . . ‘ 
| I ‘i m july issue. (1) Set Clark's Auction Bridge 
Tiles, with racks Used in place 
ef card especially out of door 
~ A Q 10 Ideal for working at Bridge prol 


- lems 
W4 Po 2 Or 
(2) A year’s” subscription t 
}JUDGI 


Third Prize 





copy of “ Penge 


9 J 7 ive by Creott re Mi tt 
, Published by G. P 
© — an Sor A new 
ling way to play Bridge 

ds check our pla 

* — nst that of ar expert 











Special Prize 





A choice of any of the prize 
on listed alx \e 
a7 
y) Clubs are Trumps. South 
AK: has the lead. North and 
© 42 South must win six of the 


seven tricks against any de- 


ol J fense by East and West. 


— — - = (Sce next page Jor Le Y ‘ 0 Problem Fourtes Series Onc) 
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e Your home %, 
away from home %, 


When you're traveling, enjoy the home- 
like comforts of a Statler. Enjoy — 

Radio when you throw a switch —ice- 
water when you press a valve —the morn- 





ing paper under your door — a good library 
at your disposal —a reading lamp at your 


bed-head — your private bath — stationery 





without asking —and Statler Service. + 7 + 


All these things— whatever the price of 





your room at no extra cost. 


The 7 organization of 
S Dp OdAv Ln. 


There are Statler Hotels in: 
BOSTON + BUFFALO (Hotel Statler and Hotel Buffalo) 
CLEVELAND , DETROIT ’ ST. LOUIS 
NEW YORK (Hotel Pennsylvania, Statler-Operated) 











oe HOTELS STATLER . 
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LESMAN—There’s a bargain for you, sir! 
owNeE—But it’s usually hard to drive a bargain like that! 


Passinac Suow 


s | 








Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 14, 


Series 1 


As it appeared in the 
May 12th issue of Judge 


Diamonds are Trumps. South has the 
lead. North and South must win all 
eight tricks against any defense by East 


and West. 





S°' TH must lead two roun 

~Y Diamonds On the first tric 
North discards the five of Hearts and 
he after play is guided by the proce 
dure of East and West. If West dis 
( irds two Hearts, ind E st Ww 
Spades, the Queen of Spades is 
tinessed DY N rth, the Act ta n n 
(South discarding a Club ind the 
third Spade is trumped by South. On 
this trick East 1s tor — to give up 


t 
4 


Club and on the next | 
he King of Hearts * a Wi is co 
pelled to unguard the Clubs or relin 











uish the top Spade 
She ul Id East on the first trick discard 
i Club, North, on the second trick 
throws the Club instead of the Heart 
| South then leads the Club, North win 
ning and returning the Heart South 
now leads the last trump and West 
ind East must both discard Spades 
The Spade lead through gives North 


the last three tricks 
If West discards two Clubs and East 


two Hearts, North it the second 
trick, discards th Club, and the lead 
the Club, Heart ind Diamond it 

order forces the double squeeze posi 

| tion at the ’ ricl 

| West may discard two Clubs and East 
tw ) Spades, in which case South must 
| 1 he third 1 of nps rth 

cards i Hear Club and Spade 

and he rd rick € rdver ir 

preterred defense is to gi up an 
ther Spade Now the. Spade finesse 

lowed |} e Ac Clul 
pels Wes 1 ird Heart and tl 
\ce of Spades places East in a hope 
ess positior 

S not zg 1 | nse for Wes ) 

rd two § les I iT 

South will lead Spade at th rd 
trick The third round of Spae ide $ 
would force ast Jacl ind S 
lish the eight with North On yee 


two leads, if West diseards fro1 
vo suits or if both East and Wes 
unguard the same suit, the solution 
s very much simplified 


Prize’ Winners, Problem No. 13 
As it appeared in the May Sth issue 
Ist Prize: Mr. John C. Clark, Denver, 
Colo. 
2nd Prize: Major E. N. Woodbury, Fort 
Hancock, i 
ird Prize: Mr. A. E. Sperber, New 


York City 
Mr. L. A. Pultz, Rochester, 
_: = 
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High Hat 


(Continued from page 22) 


at 


labor ticket! But I do see the 
light! And I thank you indeed 
for that! I will be a candidate 
for the presidency! But it will 
be on an independent ticket!” 

Mr. Smilch suddenly seemed to 
shrink in stature and his face be 
a sickly gray. He looked 
at me with dead eyes. 

“Y¥—You mean that?” 

I looked at him thin-lipped. 


came 








EMBARRASSING 


When you forget to take the 
$1.98 price mark off Her 
birthday vift...be nonchalant 


... light a MURAD cigarette. 


MOMENTS 











“Mr. Smilch, a 
never breaks his word!” 
I turned abruptly and looked | 
out the window. A moment later | 
I heard the close. Mr. | 


Smilch had gone. I grabbed the 


Judge, Jr., | 


door 





phone. 
“Beekman 4000! 

World? Gimme 

quick! Hello? 


Jr.! Yes! 


H ello— / 
Yes, 


Judge, 


Swope ! 
Swope? 
I’m running for Presi- 
dent! Yes, no kidding! 
ticket! What 
A wet ticket! 
that’s got the 
and run on a wet 


On my 


| 
kind of a ticket? N 
I’m the only one 
guts to come out ; » | 





ticket ! I'll 

They'll all 
Election 
hat’s in the ring! 
G'bye!” 


carry the country! 
have to be 
day ! My 
Thanks! 


Gey | | 


“Yes, Smith is an optimist- he 
went into a lottery where the first 


carried on 


prize was a motor car and imme 

diately started building a garage.” 
“That reminds me of Jones 

he hadn't a penny left at the end 


A 





-LA\ ‘ ‘ © P. Lorillard Co, 
Fat ) 
of the month and so went into a a SS: 


smart restaurant and ordered an 











oyster supper—he reckoned on 


Ul hy US MYUYIOUS Essences ? 
HOLLOWAYS is DISTILLED 


_A revelation in flavor... 


Winner of Judge’s 50-50 
Contest No. 5 
HILDA HESS 


Hollywood, California 


paying the bill with the pearls he 
found in the ovste rs. 


Paces Gates, YVERDON 


Magistrate 


Poli eman 


What’s the charge? 
Intoxicated, vour 
worship. 
Magistrate to prisoner) — 
What's vour name ? | 
John Gunn. 
Well, Gunn, [ll 


discharge you this time, but you 


Prisoner E 
ALCOHOL} 


Magistrate 


COG a.m HOLLOWAYS 


mustn't get loaded again. 
EaAstTeERN Mornina News 





Why doesn’t 


George believe in com panionate 


EveLYN 


He—This lamb seems a little 
tough. 

She—Oh, don’t let’s talk chop. GWENDOLYN - HTe 

Everysopy’s Wrek.Ly that 


marriage? 
thinks 
should be the 


marriage 











splice of life. 
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(headline deleted 
by the censor) 


Anyone who crashes into an 
innocent chair in the dark isa 
candidate for the flashlight habit. 
There ought to be one or more 
good flashlights in every house- 

















hold. Kept handy to point a 
warning finger of bright light 
at lurking shin-crackers and 
clothes-rippers during raids on 
refrigerators and other night 
expeditions. 

No matter what the make of 
your flashlight may be, you can 
make it and keep it a star per- 
former with genuine Eveready 
Batteries. They’re packed to the 
hilt with the stuff that makes 
light. And how they do last! 

Load with Eveready Batteries 

always. They’re the re-charge 
of the light brigade. 
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Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or } 

Air in health and comfort. Moth- 

ersill’s promptly ends the faintness 

and nausea of Travel Sickness. 34 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire® 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 


Montreal 











Ler Mé Tei1 YOU ABouT 
MY SIMPLE 


Ui miei) al 
for DETECTING Wooo P \ 
ALCOHOL AND OTHER POISONS 


I have found a simple and absolutely sure 
home-test which science has perfected 
It's complete in itself and as simple to use 
as lighting a cigarette. This home-test is 
good for 50 trials. Safeguard your guests 
vour family, yourself against the deplor | 
ible effects of questionable beverages 
Don't send any money ust write toda 
for circular explaining everything No 
obligation by writing. Don't delay Just 
say “Send me information on Detectol 
We'll know what you want 
DETECTOL 
Sold by 
Safety Sales Co., Room 1103, Dept. 18-J 
270 Madison Ave., New York City 
Agents Wanted in all parts 
of country. Permanent 











Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Ab- 

bott’s Bitters a good tonic and palatable. 

Sample Bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps. 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 



























































Submitted by Mrs. J. G. Beveridge, Milford, Mass. 


Horizontal 


\ dangerous place at which to meet a girl. 
4 tower of Babble stil! in existence 

An archaic preposition 

4 hero who gained high honors in the war, 
You must have a pull to do this. 

This keeps many a thing under cover. 


This may be easily put down, but it’s apt to branch 


out into something big 

It’s wrong to do this even in Par 

An abbreviation for Turkish Gunmen. 

An Indian tribe 

4 poor fish often caught in X-word puzzles, 
One thing you must do to get anywhere 

A river famed for its beauty. 

Implied —understood. 

\ tiny particle 

Also. . 

This comes with a horse’s neck. 

The grand old lady 

What the wolf at the door wants to do. 
This isn't much of an opening. 

{ supernatural being. 

For fear that 

Many a dead one is in this place. 

Where many a sacrifice is made 

A large chain store. (Abbr 

This is always holding up th ngs. 
Masculine name 

Abbreviation for a Central St \t 

This usually lets you in on the ground floor. 
4 watery silk fabric 

4 high priest and judge in Jewish history 
Vivacity 

A prefix meaning upward. 

4 little bird 

Where they are always throwing the bull. 
\ water-nymph. 


Vertical 


An indefinite article followed by something very 


dark 

Limited. (Abbr.) 

\ preposition 

There's many a dashing young fellow in this 


What few will be able to say “when the roll is 


called up yonder.” 

4 thoroughfare. (Abbr.) 

Before 

This is always on edge 

Extreme 

What most people work for. (Abbr.) 










Judge pays $10 for each one printed, 


What 100,000 freshmen did last year for » 


What 100,000 chorus-girls did last year at night 


clubs 

This has a eateb in it. 

What was Adam—before Eve came along?) 
Thin layer of bone 

\ binary compound of iodine 

4 river in Italy 

This fellow is learning the old army game. 
This is always holding a ball. 

Away from 


What Gilda Gray would do to bring down the 


house 


Blonde hairs on these have caused much trouble 


to married men 
An exclamation 
What Columbus did to find America. 


This has no legs but runs all over the country. 


Masculine name 

Part of the verb “to be.” 
A wailing cry 

A metal 

A doggy thing to «de 
Prepositior 

A period of time 


A continent Abbr 
4 group of islands in the Western Hermis 
(Abbr 
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judging be Stow | + FOR MEN who want 


(Continued from page 21) 


" to become independent 


(5 sene® C. Tywer’s revival of 
“She to 7 


Stoops Conquer, 


with what he dubs sta east, is | HF) the NEXT TEN YEARS 





this unimpeachable authority on 
the Nathan boredom is concerned. 
In the first place, I have already 
seen “She Stoops to Conquer” so 


many times that each new presen- 
tation of it induces an increasing | 
depression in me. And, in the | a" the spring of 1938 two men will be sitting in a 
second place, the quality of the down-town restaurant. 

pseudo-stars that Mr. Tyler dis ‘ 


, I wonder what’s going to happen next year,”’ one 
plays is such that even a slight : . 


of them will say. ** Business is fine now—t 
few years are going to be hard ones, and we may as 
well face the facts.” 


superficial stimulus is missing 
from the exhibition. If Lawrance 
D’Orsay, Wilfrid Seagram, George 
Tawde, Fay Bainter, Marie Car 
roll, O. P. Heggie, Horace Bra 


The man across the table will laugh. 


“That’s just what they said back in 1928,” he will 


Skinner and William Faversham 
just stagehands. Not only, in 


ham, Patricia Collinge, Thomas | answer. “Remember? People were looking ahead 

Coffin Cooke, John D. Seymour, | apprehensively—and see what happened! — Sin 

Harold Thomas, William Lorenz hen there has been the greatest growth in our 

and Suzanna Lawrance are stars, history more business done, more fortunes made, 

Ethel Barrymore, Margaret An | then ever before. Thev’ve certainly been good vears 

glin, Laurette Taylor and Jane | for me ” 

Cowl are extra-girls and William | He will ] a a : : 

Gillette, Walter Hampden, Otis | ~~ te ‘ oy , i : 
fidence il that I ilimar i 
i 





deed, are they not stars; the ma- The older man will sit quiet a moment and then 
jority of them are not even in a tone of infinit ithos 
moderately capable actors. True | “<I wish I had those ten vears back.” he wv 
enough, Lyn Harding, Mrs. Leslie 
Carter and Glenn Hunter are also T' DAY the interview quoted above is care enough about independence to e 
in the company, but, even so, I purely imaginary. But be ired of us a char to prove it? Will you invest 
don’t see how that weakens the this—it will n tru Right 1 . at ne single evening in reading a b that 
argument noticeably. | this ver I I men are dividing has put 358,000 men on tl 1 to mor 
The general performance is th m » two grouy r id progress! = 
tank and the old comedy is get by the tv nd ae en Wes See his book costs you notl — A tor 
ting very weak in the knees. As gated. 2 , pe : 28 u er er '§ od rea f “ “ie niy what you 
an antidote, and without being in nf cenit , : ao mshi nt og encade 
the least facetious, I recommend | ‘ “wg f+ \l aay ee i | - 
“Blackbirds of 1928” at Mr. Er- | 9 “J have t I wwanted.” to help men shorten the path to st 
langer’s other theatre, the Lib- | And tl shee will sau t sease thei ing | ea 
erty. By way of encouraging ee ee epee t } ters of larger opp 
vou, there isn’t a single so-called | sy in busir 
star in that excellent show from | In which cl t “ForGcinc AHEAD IN BusINE 
beginning to end. eT cheerful, helpful k. It 
a | cla | ng. Send t M : 
guely t | t sometin . 4 learl i few n ( nto 
A novelist was chatting with his ther « lass hay nving ds themsel your next few year Whether or not you 
publisher. “By the way, where that they Cat t within the next wi U th it ints 1 tter 
eal D t 1) that 1 


did you get the plot of your sec- 
ond novel?” asked the latter. 


“From the film version of the Alexander Hamilton Institute 























first,” was the reply. Executive Training for Business Men 
—Liverpeoot Eventinac Express 
f ALEXANDER Hamittron INSTITUTE 
Wife—To-morrow is the tenth a eee = nm a : <a — yoni — , CPRB Ton 
anniversary of our wedding— : In | wo, 67 Great Russell St.. 1 Ix Avstratsa, Ic Cactl t 
shall I kill the turkey? iil ian tes i talked allied "aden Mindi tia aikiahe 
Husband—Why, the poor ani- without 
mal is not to blame for it. Signature 
—Bven Humor, Maprip Business Address ‘ 
Bus P. 
a1 
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ORIGINAL DRAWINGS 
From Judge 
By Well Known Artists 





Judge has on hand hundreds f origina) 
drawings, used during the past five jears 
which can be purchased as low as from $1 

} to $5 aplece These l pen and ink 

| Wash, water color, charco I ketches 

| and make very nice r frami 
They an be seen any time from 9 to 5 at 
the Jucige Publishing Company ffiees, 627 


FOR PEOPLE LIVING OUTSIDE OF 
NEW YORK: If you will write us, mention 
ing the Judge artists you prefer and the num 
ber of originals you wish, we will make a se 


lection for you and mail them C. 0. OD, 
acti retell cereal 











| 
The GOLDEN GATE? 


Gives you the inside dope on this 
wenderful drink. Not to mention 
54 other knockout recipes and 
toasts! 

Send a dollar, with this ad, to 
Judge, Jr., 627 West 43rd St., 
New York City, and he will mail 
you a copy. 





“HERE’S HOW!” 


Do you know how to mix | 


| 








—And next week 


THE 
DIVORCE 
NUMBER 


of 


JUDGE 















CHALLENGER—And remember, dear boy, in the event that I am 


knocked out, that lady is my wife. 


“Do vou know if the editor has 
looked at the poems I sent him?” 

“Yes, sir, he glanced through 
them this morning.” 

“Oh—just a cursory examina- 
tion, | suppose 

“You’re right, sir. I never 
heard such language in my life.” 

—Tir Birs 


Sixty five per cent. of men and 
women in this country do not play 
golf, we read. And only a small 
percentage of the others do. 

—Everyxpopy’s WEEKLY 


New Occupant—I wonder 
would you mind lending me your 
lawn mower? 

Nesgt-door Neighbor But there 
are no lawns to these houses. 

New Occupant Oh, sorry ! It 
was just force of habit. 

Dustin Opinion 


Waure Jacopn 


An old man was standing on 
the curb playing a one-string 
fiddle outside a Ludgate Hill 
shop. An acquaintance came up. 

“Watcher doin’ down ‘ere, 
Bill? I thought yer worked the 
West-end?” 

“Not now I don’t. I give that 
to me son-in-law as a weddin’ 
present.”’— N orTHERN 

Dairy TeLeGRAPH 


| QvORT STORIES 
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LOVE’S 
; LABOR 
LOST 























JUDGE PAYS $ FOR EACH ONE PRINTED. 





RUWARD LANGER PRINTING ©4€ INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 
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